TheT ragedy of ' Hamlet 

Hatlvin the skirts of Norway here and there, 

Sharkpvpa fight of IawlefleRefbkites 
Forfcfodanddiettofomcenterprife, - 

That hath a ftomacke in’t : and this (I take it) the 
Chicfe head and ground of this our watch. | 

Enter the Ghofl. 

But loe, behold, fee where it comes againe, 

Hrcroflff it, though it blaftme : ftayillufion, 

If there be any good thing to be done, r 

That may doe eafe to thee, and grace to mee. 

Speaketomcc. 

If thou art priuy to thy countries fate, 

Which happly foreknowing may preuent, O fpeake tome, 

Or if thou haft extorted in thy life, ' 

Or heorded treafurcin the vvombe of earth, , 

For which theyfay you Spirrtcs oft walke in death, fpeake 
to me, ftay and fpeake, fpeake, ftoppe it Marcellas. 

2. Tisheere. exit Ghafi. 

H or. Tisheere. * 

Marc. Tisgonc, O we doe it wrong, being fomaiefti* 
call, to offer it the fhew ofviolence. 

For it is as theayreinvclmorable, / >, 

And ourvaine blowesmalitious mockery. 

2. It was about to fpeake when the Cocke crew. 

H or. And then it'faded like a guilty thing, 

V pon a fearefull fummons r I hkue heard 

The Cocke, that is’the trumpet to the morning, < ' 

'Doth with his earely and (ball crowing throatc, “ ; > ol to 3 

Awake the god of day, and at hisfound, ■•’i; 

Whether in earth or ayre, infeaor fire, . . . ' ! 

The ftrauagant and erring fpirite hies bib 3’ !>i; - :i! > b 
To his confines, and of the trueth heereof httr‘ a l 

This prefentobieft made probation. 

Marc, ltfaded on the crowingof the Cocke, 

Some fay, that euer gainft that feafon comes, 

Wherein our Sauiours birth isicelebrated,. ' ° 
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'Prince of Denmarke. * 

The bird of dawning fingeth all nightlong, 

And then they fay, no fpmte dare w'alkcabroade, v 

The nights are wholefome.then no planet frikes, StfUteJ 

No Fairie takes, 'nor Witch hath powre to charing * 
Sogratious.and fo hallowed is that time. 

H or. Sohaue I heard, and doe in parte beleeucit:. 

But fee the Sunnein ruffet mantle clad, 

Walkes ore the deaw of yon hie mountaine fop, 

Breake wcour watch vp, and by my aduife. 

Let vs impart what wee hauefeene-to night 
Vnto yong Hamlet : for vpon my life 
ThisSpirite dumbe to vs will fpeake to him: 

Doyou confcnt.wce fhall acquaint him with it. 

As needefull incur loue, fitting our duerie ? 

c JWarc. Let; doo’t I pray, and I this morning know, 
Where we fhahtinde him moft conueniently.. . 

vi ii.ilokL.il sill Jptti'ii tb'iqlyJ.'T .v\ \\ 
Enter King, Queene, Hamlet, Leartes \ Gor ambus, 

, andtbetwoAmbafadors, with Attendants. 

filial h'tft'.v uo rhivr jx::xi loflis^ot !(« iokl 
King Lordes,we here hiiue writ to Fortenbrajfe, 

Nephew to olde Norway, whoimpudent 
And bed-rid, fcarcely heares of this hi$ 

Nephews puipofe : and Weeheeredifpatch 
Yong good Cornelia , and you Voheniar 
For bearers of thefe greetings to olde : • 

Norway, giuing to vchi nafurtherperfonall power or 

'TobufinefTcwiththeKing, / , 

Then thof? related articles do fhew: : 

Farewell, and let your hade commend your dutie. 

Cjent. In t his an d al 1 1 hi ngs wil 1 weefh ew Our du tie. 
.KMgiWee doubt nothingjbartilyfarewels 
And now Leartes, what’s thenews with you? 5 ' • .?jv v ; . 
You faid you had a fute whati’ff Leartes? 

Lea* My gratious Lord, your fauorable licence, ' 

Now that the funerall rites are all performed, 
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